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Statement  of  Purpose 

Nexus,  as  a  school  newspaper,  serves  three  main  purposes.  It  is  an 
open  outlet  for  student  and  staff  opinions,  ideas,  and  creativity;  it  is  a 
medium  through  which  current  events  relevant  to  the  school  may  be  made 
known;  and  finally  it  is-  or  should  be-  a  breath  of  fresh  air  in  the 
sometimes  boring,  always  hectic  school  days  of  every  Selwyn  Boy.  Enjoy! 
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THE  APPRENTICESHIP  OF  ERIC  LINDROS 

OR 

MORDECAI  RICHLER  WONT  SIGN  WITH 

QUEBEC 

The  1980's  were  a  pretty  dismal  time  to 
spend  your  formative  years.  For  the  most  part, 
the  youngsters  of  our  generation  were  weaned 
on  talk  of  disease,  famine,  augmenting  crime 
rates  and  bad  politics.  When  we  hear  stories  of 
planes  that  went  down  or  women  being  raped, 
we  do  not  see  this  as  unordinary  or  alarming. 
Those  who  do,  do  for  about  thirty  seconds. 
Throughout  the  last  ten  years,  however,  I,  for 
one,  always  seemed  to  find  solace  in  the  fact 
that  I  live  in  what  is,  to  me,  the  greatest  place 
in  the  world.  Montreal  was  always  looked 
upon  as  a  safe  place  where  all  were  free  to 
party,  work  and  enjoy  life.  A  reasonably  happy 
atmosphere,  the  entire  province  is  blessed  with 
thriving  tourist  attractions,  and  we  were 
always  looked  upon  as  a  fresh,  exciting 
environment.  Now,  that  too  has  been  taken 
away. 

For  starters,  Eric  Lindros  has  refused 
an  offer  by  the  Quebec  Nordiques,  causing 
such  an  uproar  that  our  Prime  Minister,  Brian 
Mulroney  asked  him  (quite  moronically,  I 
might  add)  to  join  the  team  to  quote,  "promote 
a  sense  of  national  unity."  Eric  stated  the  he 
did  not  want  to  go  to  Quebec  for  business 
reasons,  but  this  was  soon  shot  down  when  he 
was  told  that  the  Nordiques  made  the  second 
highest  income  in  terms  of  player  endorsement 
in  the  National  Hockey  League.  Later,  he  said 
that  he  does  not  want  to  sign  for  political 
reasons.  Right  away  this  prompts  the  rest  of 
the  country  to  look  down  upon  Quebec. 

If  this  wasn't  bad  enough,  as  the  uproar 
began  to  settle  down,  prominent  writer 
Mordecai  Richler  printed  an  anti-Montreal 
article  in  The  New  Yorker  (an  international 


magazine)  causing  what  some  say  is 
irrepairable  damage  to  the  city  in  terms  of 
tourism  and  immigration.  Both  have  blasted 
the  French-English  laws,  the  people,  and  the 
overall  feeling  in  our  home. 

Although  I  am  not  in  agreement  with 
the  current  state  of  Quebec,  it  is  wrong  to  give 
outsiders  a  pre-conceived  notion  of  a  touchy 
situation.  It  is  okay  to  make  jokes  and 
bad-mouth  the  provincial  government  within 
Quebec,  as  Quebecers,  but  once  others  are 
listening,  we  must  show  some  pride.  All  of  you 
at  some  point  or  another  have  insulted  the  way 
something  is  done  at  Selwyn  House,  but  if  a 
student  from  L.C.C.  made  the  same 
observation,  you  would  probably  try  your 
hardest  to  defend  your  school.  Such  should  be 
the  case  from  whence  you  came. 

Rob  WorsofF 


ESSAYS 


Roland's  (exclusive)  Scoop  on  the  Library 

Love,  jealousy,  selfishness,  deception, 
and  hatred  -  all  of  these  emotions  can  be  found 
in  one  special  place  at  Selwyn  House,  the  most 
important  room  used  by  students  to  learn  more 
than  just  what  the  teacher  teaches:  the  library. 
The  Selwyn  House  Library  has  always  been 
looked  upon  as  a  nice,  quiet  place  to  read.  As 
it  kept  this  facade  of  peaceful  and  harmonious 
silence,  the  library  has  evolved  rapidly  over 
the  past  few  years  in  terms  of  technology  and 
student  services.  For  example,  Selwyn's 
famous  Apple  computer,  Herbie,  retired  last 
December  to  leave  the  position  to  Herbie  II, 
the  young  and  strong  IBM  386  computer.  Now, 
even  young  and  strong  computers  are  entitled 
to  a  bit  of  company.  Therefore,  Annabell  was 
installed  in  Mrs.  Ferguson's  office.  Annabell, 
another  young  and  strong  IBM  computer,  is 
linked  up  by  a  network  to  Herbie  II.  This  way, 
they  can  exchange  information  at  all  times  of 
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the  day.  Just  recently,  the  STUD  was  brought 
into  the  family  of  library  computers.  The 
STUD  is  for  the  exclusive  use  of  students  who 
understand  that  the  term  "Strike  a  key  when 
ready..."  does  not  literally  mean  what  it  says. 
The  STUD  can  help  a  student  find  a  book  he  is 
searching  for  once  he  enters  one  of  three  pieces 
of  information:  the  subject  of  the  book,  its  title, 
or  the  author's  name.  If  the  book  exists,  the 
STUD  will  even  tell  you  the  code  of  the  book  in 
order  to  find  it  even  more  easily. 

Many  more  not-so-recent  services  are 
available  to  the  Selwyn  House  student  at  the 
library:  the  vertical  file  (updated  every  week 
or  so...),  audio-visual  tapes,  use  of  the  VCR's, 
conference  room  (if  you  give  the  librarian  a 
short  notice  in  advance),  a  collection  of  over  55 
cassettes  (Heavy  Metal,  Hard  Rock,  Pop, 
Classical  music),  and  a  wide  variety  of 
magazines  (over  70  different  kinds)  such  as 
Rolling  Stones,  Popular  Science,  Time  and  Life. 
A  disturbing  fact,  however,  was  brought  to 
my  attention  lately  when  I  had  asked  Mrs. 
Ferguson  to  help  me  find  a  book.  After 
frantically  searching  all  of  the  shelves,  Mrs. 
Ferguson  announced  that  the  book,  having 
been  in  slavery  at  the  library  for  years  on  the 
same  shelves,  was  granted  its  freedom  when, 
by  pure  accident,  some  boy  walked  out  with  it 
and  "forgot"  to  check  it  out.  Alas,  this  book 
was  not  the  only  one  that  did  such  a 
disappearing  act  last  year.  It  seems  the 
euphoria  for  freedom  caught  on  pretty  quickly 
last  year  as  250  books  escaped  from  the  library 
without  being  checked  out.  By  the  end  of  the 
year,  however,  only  50  escapees  were  returned 
to  join  the  rest  of  their  fi-iends.  If  you  happen 
to  have  one  of  those  200  little  critters,  please 
let  them  go  back  and  join  their  friends  in  the 
library.  Books  don't  belong  buried  at  the 
bottom  of  your  desk  drawers  all  bent  and  torn 
up.  The  library  shall  soon  be  having  a  one 
week,  no  questions  asked,  return  of  "lost"  or 
stolen  books  (Nov.  4-11).  Please  help  our 
library's  cause;  it  helps  you  when  you  need  it. 

Roland  Sabbagh 


The  Ride  That  Didn't  Go  Too  Well 

For  what  ever  reason  it  was,  maybe  we 
all  woke  up  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  bed,  or  it 
was  a  cosmic  event  related  to  our  accumulated 
ages  (somewhat  high  due  to  Mr.  Cude),  or 
maybe  just  Mr.  Cude's  destiny  to  have  bad 
luck.  Somehow,  it  was  not  our  lucky  day.  It 
started  out  fine,  our  what  ever  you  call  your 
average  day  at  Selwyn  House,  but  somehow, 
things  just  didn't  come  together. 

In  that  soccer  game  at  John  Rennie,  we 
played  a  bad,  okay  terrible,  first  half,  and  a 
good  second  half,  but  lost  two  to  nothing.  The 
real  trouble,  however,  started  on  the  way 
home.  Coming  back  along  the  Trans-Canada, 
we  got  stuck  in  two  traffic  jams.  During  the 
first  one,  Mr.  Cude  did  a  horn  solo  which 
resulted  in  the  horn  falling  off  ("it  was  never 
on  right  anyways!")  and  in  the  second  one, 
Mr.Cude  turned  the  bus  off,  never  to  come 
alive  again  (the  bus,  not  Mr.  Cude). 

So  here  we  were,  sitting  in  a  dead,  ugly 
bus,  right  in  the  middle  of  rush  hour  traffic. 
We  had  tried  about  twenty  times  to  start  it  but 
uh,  nice  try. 

Here  is  an  account,  in  note  form  because 
I'm  too  lazy  to  write  it,  of  what  happened  on' 
the  bus. 

-  Mr.  Cude  jumps  into  the  traffic  to  try  to  flag 
down  cars  and  swear  at  those  that  honk. 

-  Volvo  stops. 

-  Mr.  Cude  talks  to  people  in  Volvo. 

-  Volvo  leaves,  Cudester,  uh  Mr.  Cude  looks 
guilty 

-  Taxi  stops,  five  people  leave  for  school,  not  to 
be  heard  fi'om  again  until  the  next  day,  what 
was  that  quote  about  rats  leaving  the  sinking 
ship? 

-  A  truck  with  those  big  arrows  stops.  We  are 
now  officially  a  traffic  diversion.  Oooh. 

-  Police  stop,  ask  for  Mr.Cude's  licence,  take 
breathalizer  test. 

-  Mr.  Cude  passes  breathalizer  test. 

-  Tow  truck  stops. 

-  Police  commander  van  from  civilian  to  take 
us  back. 

-  Bus  is  hoisted  onto  truck. 
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-  All  five  cars,  buses,  vans  leave  Metropolitan 
overpass  and  stop  again  at  Cote-Vertu 
McDonalds  (over  1  billion  served!). 

-  Taxis  are  called. 

-  We  are  taken  to  school. 

-  We  phone  home. 

-  We  go  home. 

- 1  arrive  home  at  8:00. 

-  My  mother  has  a  nervous  breakdown. 

-  I  have  a  nervous  breakdown,  and  an  excuse 
not  to  do  my  homework. 

-  My  father  calls  police  to  call  ofif  air  search. 
- 1  go  to  sleep. 

Daniel  Rona-Hartzog 
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winter. 

Of  course  there  is  the  pessimistic  side  of 
this  story,  that  there  will  be  a  long  indian 
summer,  and  the  snow  will  come  only  in  small 
amounts!  All  skiers  wince  at  this  thought,  no 
snow,  few  days  of  skiing,  but  it  is  a  side  that 
cannot  be  shoved  aside  it  must  be  taken  in  to 
account. 

Everyone  wants  a  snowy  season  and 
hopefully  that's  what  we  will  get,  a  good  snow 
filled,  true  Canadian  winter.  Who  knows,  will 
it  be  a  "powder"  season?  or  a  "grass  patch 
jumping"  season? 

Niko  Kaulbach 


WiU  We  Ski  in  Powder  This  Season? 

All  the  enthusiastic  skiers  are  gathering 
their  equipment  and  preparing  for  this  years 
upcoming  ski  season.  Looking  at  skis  and 
trying  on  boots,  one  can  sense  the  slowly 
approaching  ski  season!  But  a  question  that 
slowly  sprouts  in  each  skiers  mind  is,  "Is  there 
going  to  be  snow,  how  much,  and  when  is  it 
coming?"  The  moimtains  hope  for  the  snow  to 
come  in  mounds,  as  they  start  organizing  and 
getting  ready  for  the  season.  In  the  past  years 
the  weather  has  been  good  to  us  and  snow 
making  is  always  at  a  minimum.  Sometimes 
the  seasons  start  late  or  finish  early.  Others 
are  good  and  start  rather  early  and  finish  at  a 
reasonable  date.  This  season,  going  by  rumors 
and  peoples  assumptions,  is  going  to  turn  out 
to  be  a  great  year!  Some  say  it  is  going  to  be  a 
long  winter  with  only  scattered  snow  falls, 
others  say  it  will  be  a  fair  length,  not 
tremendously  long,  and  full  of  blizzards  and 
sun!  The  natives  have  noticed  huge  lush 
patches  of  berries,  meaning  that  the  animals 
have  been  given  a  lot  of  food  to  store  for  a  very 
harsh  winter.  Also  they  have  observed  that 
bee  and  wasp  nests  are  in  very  good  cover  or 
high  in  trees  so  that  they  will  not  be  smothered 
by  the  massive  snow  falls  that  will  come  with 


You  Know  Something's  Wrong  When... 

"Puppy  Love"  by  the  Osmonds  is  a 
Canadian  Song.  "The  Rythym  of  My  Heart"  by 
Rod  Stewart  is  a  Canadian  song.  Yet 
"Everything  I  Do  (I  Do  it  for  you)"  by  Brian 
Adams  is  not  a  Canadian  song  and  as  such  the 
number  of  times  it  can  be  played  on  FM  radio 
per  week  is  limited.  Confused  eh?  Well  you 
should  be  (if  you  are  not  then  I  suggest 
professional  help,  moron).  You  know  something 
is  wrong  when  Brian  Adams,  a  Vancouverite 
and  a  recipient  of  the  Order  of  Canada,  is  not 
considered  Canadian. 

According  to  Keith  Spicer  and  his  merry 
band  of  fools  at  the  CRTC,  the  government 
agency  responsible  for  determining  what  is 
Canadian  and  what  ain't,  the  Brian  Adams 
song  was  recorded  outside  Canada,  and 
because  it  was  co-written  with  a  foreigner,  it 
does  not  meet  Canadian  content  requirements. 
As  well  his  new  album  released  on  September 
23  is  considered  non-Canadian  for  the  same 
reasons.  In  order  to  qualify  a  Canadian  song 
must  meet  the  guideline  of  the  MAPL  system. 
MAPL  stands  for  music,  artist,  production,  and 
lyrics.  Two  of  the  four  criteria  must  be  met. 
The  purpose  of  the  system  is  to  favor  Canadian 
artists  by  giving  the  more  airplay  and  Hmiting 
the  airplay  of  non-Canadians.   But  somewhere 
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between  its  creation  on  paper  and  its 
implementation,  something  got  screwed  up  in 
a  big  way. 

Granted  that  it  is  important  to  help 
promote  Canadian  established  and  Canadian 
artists,  but  the  system  is  in  need  of  change,  as 
it  is  seriously  flawed.  We  should  not  be 
forcibly  encouraging  FM  radio  stations  to  play 
Canadian  songs  and  records.  The  radio 
stations  should  be  free  to  choose  what  they 
play  and  how  many  times  a  week  they  play  it. 
The  government  should  keep  its  nose  out  of  the 
music  busines,  it  has  already  messed  up 
enough  things! 

Andrew  Taylor 


Still  Another  Rebuttal 

Contrary  to  Hugh  McGuire's  opinions  of  what 
is  "tacky,"  writing  answers  to  rebuttals  is 
definitely  not  and  I  commend  him  for  his 
endeavors  to  defend  his  position.  In  fact,  such 
practice  has  often  been  responsible  for  lengthy 
and  interesting  journalistic  debate.  The 
present  debate  begins  to  bring  out  two  basic 
views  of  what  a  society  is,  and  these  views  are, 
indeed,  incompatible.  One  is  a  view  that 
stresses  the  mutual  concern  of  members  of  a 
society  for  each  other;  it  claims  that  there  is 
such  a  thing  as  a  "good"  and  "just"  society,  one 
based  on  values  and  ideals  that  the  majority 
ascribe  to,  and  that  it  seeks  to  defend  and 
spread,  without  ever  repressing  dissent.  This 
social  vision  emphasizes  the  responsibility 
entailed  in  making  choices  and  the  idea  that 
members  of  a  "good"  society  must  take 
responsibility  for  their  fellow  citizen  and  be 
concerned  with  their  welfare,  helping  them 
whenever  possible.  The  other  view  stresses 
individuality  and  a  laissez-faire  attitude  to 
one's  neighbors'  condition.  Because  what  is 
most  important  in  this  view  is  personal 
satisfaction  and  individual  achievement,  those 
who  hold  it  insist  on  such  terms  as  "choice" 
and  "freedom",  but  what  they  really  mean  is 
licence  to  pursue  any  and  all  desire,  no  matter 


how  perverse  such  desires  may  be  in  the  eyes 
of  the  majority  (except  when  others  may  be 
affected).  But  there  is  no  such  thing  as  a 
choice  which  has  no  effect  on  others.  In  this 
view  every  member  of  society  is  on  its  own  - 
the  poor,  the  oppressed,  the  depressed  and 
even  the  mentally  deranged  and  they  must 
compete  as  individuals  with  all  others  striving 
to  fulfill  their  desires.  In  Hugh's  admission 
that  a  man  who  wishes  to  set  himself  on  fire 
should  not  be  interfered  with,  the  reader  sees 
an  example  of  this  philosophy;  thus  the 
"choice"  of  a  deranged  and  desperate  person  for 
death  has,  in  this  philosophy  of  society,  the 
same  moral  status  as  any  other  choice. 

Hugh  McGuire's  letter  is  somewhat 
conftising,  due  perhaps  to  certain  flaws  of  logic. 
In  fact,  Hugh's  logic  begins  to  waver  in  his 
opening  paragraph  when  he  chooses  to  portray 
Hitler  as  the  "greatest  of  idealists."  Except 
that  anyone  who  has  a  conviction  in  anything 
at  all  is  an  idealist  (in  which  sense  Hugh 
himself  is  an  idealist),  there  was  no  genuine 
idealism  in  Hitler's  cause.  The  real  idealists 
were  those  who  opposed  him,  who  waged  war 
against  him  and  defeated  his  moral-relativist 
regime,  upholding  genuine  morals  and  values. 
Hugh  and  those  of  his  persuasion  would,  of 
course,  have  allowed  Hitler  to  pursue  his  goal, 
since  the  Nazis  were  merely  fulfilling  a 
"choice"  to  expand  in  Europe,  which  had  no 
direct  effect  on  North  America. 

In  his  first  article,  Hugh  McGuire  stated 
quite  categorically  that  the  DEA  "does  not  and 
cannot  work,"  but  offered  no  proof  of  this.  In 
his  second  letter  he  tries  to  correct  that 
mistake  by  using  my  statistics  to  show  that 
many  people  use  drugs,  therefore  proving,  by 
some  strange  logic,  that  the  DEA  is  not  doing  a 
thorough  job  of  controlling  drugs;  leading  to 
the  even  stranger  logical  conclusion  that  the 
DEA  should  not  try  to  control  drugs  at  all! 
First  of  all,  he  neglects  the  other  statistics  that 
I  presented  showing  that  violent  crime,  which 
is  closely  related  to  drug  addiction,  has 
diminished  greatly  since  the  government  has 
gotten  serious  about  fighting  drugs.  In  any 
case,  this  argxmient  does  not  hold  water:  to  say 
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that  we  should  legalize  drugs  because  many 
people  use  them  is  silly;  we  do  not  call  for  the 
legalization  of  rape  because  it  happens  very 
often. 

Hugh  states  that  "[if]  people  wish  to  blow 
their  minds  on  acid...  they  should  be  legally 
entitled  to  do  so,"  and  that  "the  idea  that  the 
State  should  redirect  misguided  people  seems 
to  me  to  contradict  the  basic  principles  of 
democracy."  Hugh  keeps  offering  definitions  of 
democracy  when,  in  fact,  he  isn't  thinking  like 
a  democrat.  Democracy  is  the  belief  that  the 
will  of  the  majority  should  be  the  basis  of  the 
governing  of  all  the  people.  Anarchy,  which  is 
much  closer  to  Hugh's  point  of  view,  holds  that 
all  methods  of  government  and  all  laws  are 
coercive  and  therefore  bad.  For  the  anarchist, 
everyone  should  be  free  to  do  as  he  or  she 
pleases,  and  anarchy  is  exactly  what  the  above 
questions  seem  to  call  for. 

But  here  is  a  simple  concept  that  Hugh  must 
try  to  understand:  people  who  use  drugs  hurt 
other  people.  Mr.  McGuire  insists  that  drugs 
only  hurt  the  user,  stating  that  "when  a  choice 
is  a  personal  one,  it  should  remain  personal." 
But  as  personal  as  the  choice  may  be  in  its 
original  nature,  it  becomes  a  choice  that 
involves  many  innocent  people.  The  fact  is 
that  drug  users  kill  non-drug  users.  This 
would  not  change  if  bans  were  lifted,  it  would 
only  become  worse,  for  it  is  the  effects  of  the 
drugs  themselves  and  the  intense  desire  for 
more  of  those  drugs  that  drive  the  druggy  to 
crime.  Making  narcotics  more  available  would 
only  increase  the  likelihood  of  violent  crime. 
Hugh  also  makes  the  point  that  if  drugs  were 
legal  their  prices  would  decrease  dramatically 
because  "selling  would  be  far  easier,  far  less 
expensive."  To  test  this  theory  we  must  look  at 
a  parallel.  In  the  Capone  years,  when  the 
prohibition  of  alcohol  was  in  effect,  the  illegal 
booze  industry  was  a  very  lucrative  one  even 
though  the  demand  was  somewhat  restricted 
by  its  illegality.  By  Hugh's  logic  as  soon  as  the 
ban  was  lifted,  booze  should  have  become  far 
less  expensive,  but  the  result  is  hardly  what 
Hugh  would  have  predicted:  today  the  alcohol 
industry  is  one  of  the  most  lucrative  in  the 


world,  bringing  in  billions  of  dollars  each  year, 
and  more  people  are  addicted  to  booze  than 
ever  before,  more  people's  lives  ruined  by 
liquor.  This  is  exactly  what  will  happen  with 
drugs.  We  must  learn  from  history,  Hugh,  and 
not  repeat  our  mistakes.  No  one  can  disagree 
that  the  widespread  use  of  drugs  in  our  society 
is  the  single  most  destructive  problem  we  face. 
Contrary  to  Mr.  McGuire's  convictions,  I 
believe  that  the  cause  of  this  wide-spread  use 
is  not  the  effectiveness  or  ineffectiveness  of  the 
DEA  or  any  other  government  program;  it  has 
little  to  do  with  laws  or  lack  of  them,  but  has  to 
do  with  social  and  moral  attitudes.  Beginning 
in  the  1960's,  the  very  philosophy  that  Hugh 
defends  became  dominant  among  the  young:  do 
whatever  you  want  to  do  regardless  of  the 
consequences  -  failure  in  school,  failure  in  life, 
unwanted  pregnancy,  drug  addiction  in  fact, 
most  of  the  evils  we  face  today  have  their 
origin  in  that  philosophy.  I  am  glad  that  Hugh 
is  impressed  by  the  enormous  number  of 
addicts  in  North  America.  He  should  try  to 
understand  how  adoration  at  the  altar  of  the 
god  "Choice"  has  brought  such  a  sad  situation 
about. 

David  Williams 

(8C) 
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Computer  Science  at  Selwvn 

As  most  of  you  know,  a  Macintosh  lab  has  been 
installed  containing  23  Macintosh  LC 
computers,  each  with  a  colour  monitor  and  40 
Mb  hard  drive.  The  old  Apple  II's  have  been 
placed  in  the  elementary  classrooms.  Some 
other  very  exciting  equipment  and  software 
has  been  purchased  for  both  the  Zenith  (IBM) 
and  Mac  labs. 

Both  labs  are  available  to  all  Selwyn  students, 
whether  you  are  taking  a  computer  course  or 
not.  The  lab  opens  at  7:30  every  morning  and 
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remains  open  until  5:00  every  Monday  and 
Thursday,  and  until  4:00  p.m.  on  the  remaining 
afternoons. 

A  list  of  most  of  the  software  and  equipment  is 
listed  below  for  your  information. 


MaciatQsh 

Software: 

HyperCard 

KidPix 

Microsoft  Word  (2  copies) 

Microsoft  Excel  (1  copy) 

Jam  Session 


Zenith  Lab 


IBM  Linkway 
Lotus  123 
DBase  IV 
Turbo  Pascal 
LogoWriter 


Hardware: 

Microphones 

Hand-held  scanner 

Video  frame-grabber 

CD  ROM  Player 

Video  laser  disc  player  (shared  between  labs  ) 

Laser  Writer 


Logitech  Mice 

Hand-held  scanner 
Video  frame-grabber 
CD  ROM  player 


AIWA  Stereo  System  for  Sale. 

Excellent  Condition.  Double  Cassette,  Radio, 

Record  Player.    CD.  Player  Optional 

$425.00  without  CDPlayer 
$625.00  with  CD  Player 

See  Daniel  (Dano)  Flanders  llA  (El) 


To  the  Egress 

Editor's  Note:  P.T.  Barnum,  the  great 
American  showman,  fooled  people  at  one  of  his 
circuses  by  putting  "To  the  Egress"  over  a 
door.  People  thought  that  they  were  going  to 
see  an  animal,  but  really  found  themselves 
outside  the  circus  on  the  street. 

He  sat  alone  in  the  corner  of  the 
restaurant.  People  knew  what  he  was  and 
shunned  him.  His  weak  head  painfully  turned 
from  side  to  side  and  let  images  of  the 
unfamiliar  place  permeate  through  his  old 
dying  brain.  The  dirty  windows  let  in  very 
little  light.  The  sun's  beams  faltered  through 
the  thick  smoke  hovering  in  the  room  and 
created  a  dappled,  confused  effect  on  his  table. 
The  thick,  heavy  odor  of  musk  filled  his 
nostrils. 

As  soon  as  she  walked  into  the  room, 
she  became  the  cynosore  of  all  eyes.  The 
woman  hesitated,  then  walked  towards  him 
with  an  easy  swing  of  the  hips  and  flutter  of 
her  dress's  trim.  She  sat  opposite  him  and 
lifted  the  dark  red  veil  covering  her  face.  The 
visage  of  a  toothless  crone  starred  back  at  his 
deadpan  face.  He  cautiously  examined  her 
lineaments.  Her  hideous  face  did  not  match 
her  beautiful  light  walk,  but  that  did  not  make 
much  of  a  difference  to  him  considering  what 
he  knew  was  about  to  happen. 

The  waiter  brought  two  glasses  of  red 
wine.  A  piece  of  decayed  cork  floated  in  his.  He 
looked  at  the  waiter,  but  only  saw  his  dark 
profile  against  a  muted  ray  of  light.  Both  he 
and  she  were  silent.  "Life  is  like  a  circus,"  he 
thought  to  himself.  She  smiled  suddenly, 
nodded,  and  said,  "It's  time." 

His  glass  tilted  dangerously  to  the  left, 
spilled  its  contents,  rolled  off  the  table,  and 
shattered  on  the  floor.  He  nonchalantly 
inspected  the  river  of  blood  red  wine  and 


NEXUS  6.1 


followed  the  little  piece  of  cork  flowing  across 
the  table  and  over  its  edge  to  the  floor.  He  got 
up  Ustlessly  and  limped  towards  the  wooden 
door  to  his  left.  A  bright  aura  escaped  from  the 
door's  sill.  It  opened  and  soft  crimson  light 
rushed  out  with  a  sense  of  urgency.  He  forged 
ahead  and  quickly  disappeared  into  the 
doorway.  The  door  closed  itself  again. 

The  waiter  quickly  picked  up  the 
fragments  of  glass  and  cleaned  up  the  wine. 
She  finished  her  wine  and  left  as  mysteriously 
as  she  had  come.  Raucous  laughter  filled  the 
air,  and  no  one  dared  question  what  had 
happened  on  the  other  side  of  the  arcane  door 
with  the  feared  but  loved  words  "To  the 
Egress"  inscribed  above  it. 

Ali  Dibadj 
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INCREDIBLE 
HUMOUR 


Things  That  Make  You  Go  Hmmm 

1)  What  kind  of  growth  hormone  does  Mr. 
Lumsden  use? 

2)  What  the  heck  does  Nexus  mean? 

3)  How  can  someone  as  short  as  Mr.  Paoletti 
run  so  fast? 

4)  Which  brand  of  razor  did  Mr.  Litvack  use  to 
keep  his  hair  away  from  his  head  for  so  long? 

5)  What  does  Mr.  Maurovich  do  with  his  hands 
in  his  pocket? 

The  Unknown  Rodent 


Depuis  la  parution  de  I'interminable 
article  du  romancier  montrealais  d'origine 
juive,  Mordecai  Richler,  le  23  septembre 
dernier  dans  le  New  Yorker,  j'ai  et6  amen6  a 
m'interroger  longuement  sur  les  v^ritables 
motifs  d'une  telle  entreprise,  soit-elle 
condamnable  ou  carrement  reprehensible. 

A  premiere  vue,  je  pense  sincerement 
que  I'auteur  de  ce  pamphlet  ait  voulu  jouer  au 
petit  intellectuel  dissident  et  polemiste  en  y 
allant  d'une  offensive  aveugle  et  sans 
equivoque  en  tirant  a  boulets  rouges  sur  la 
soci6t6  qu6b6coise  tout  entiere  qui  tend  de  plus 
en  plus  k  vouloir  defendre  son  autonomie  et  le 
fait  fran^ais  de  ce  c6te-ci  de  I'Atlantique. 
Parfaitement  conscient  de  ce  qu'il  allait 
provoquer,  Richler  a  decide  de  jeter  de  I'huile 
sur  le  feu  qui  couve  entre  le  Quebec 
distinct  et  le  reste  du  Canada  qui  se  cherche 
toujours  une  identite  unificatrice. 

Avouons  que  le  moment  etait  bien  choisi. 
Meech  en  a  laisse  plus  d'un  desillusionne. 
L'incertitude  constitutionnelle  dans  laquelle 
v6gete  actuellement  le  Canada  se  retrouve  une 
fois  de  plus  dans  une  situation  des  plus 
precaires.  C'est  a  croire  que  Richler,  en  exil 
"force"  ait  decide  de  regler  de  vieux  comptes 
avec  le  Quebec  francophone  en  recourant  a 
I'insulte  facile  et  basse  d'un  antisemitisme 
hypoth^tique  qu'il  attribue  aux  canadiens- 
fran^ais  et  aux  nationalistes. 

II  n'est  pas  n^cessaire  de  r^fl^chir  bien 
longuement  sur  les  propos  acerbes  tenus  par 
Richler  pour  se  rendre  compte  qu'ils  sont  n^s 
d'un  intense  sentiment  d'impuissance 
caracteris^  par  une  ^vidente  frustration  a 
I'endroit  d'un  pays  qui  ,  dans  son 
indetournable  evolution,  s'oriente 
indubitablement  vers  son  auto-sufSsance. 

Sans  vouloir  discr^diter  les  pouvoirs 
illimit^s   d'une   certaine   presse,  je   suis 
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convaincu  que  bon  nombre  de  joumalistes  ont 
6t6  eux-memes  les  artisans  des  torts  causes  au 
peuple  qu6b4cois  depuis  que  nous  est  arrive 
d'outre-fronti^res  cette  virulente  critique  de  la 
societe  quebecoise.  Dans  ce  cas,  il  aurait  mieux 
valu  passer  sous  silence  ce  tissu  d'insanit^s,  ne 
pas  en  faire  de  cas  et  garder  nos  Energies  pour 
la  cause  nationaliste. 

Christian  Laurent 
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